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Alfred's eldest surviving brother. Such, however, was the
obloquy into which the name of the once popular poet had
fallen, that no other friend would stand bail for him. It was
left to a stranger, a young English clergyman, to come for-
ward to offer the risk of a heavy fine if Wilde escaped, to
whom, as he said, Wilde u had shown Beauty on a high hill."
During the interval Wilde was given the means of escape,
and perhaps the authorities would have welcomed it;
Wilde would not do it and leave his sureties in the lurch.
Frank Harris, in his Life of Wilde, uses this as evidence of
Wilde's weakness and lack of resolution. Should it not be
credited to him for honour ? That the verdict was just, there
can be no doubt. He confessed to Harris before the second
trial, who was genuinely surprised. But, even so, to a lawyer
at least, or to anyone interested in the administration of
justice, it does not dispose of the question of whether or no
he was unfairly convicted.
There remains only to be recorded a circumstance as
strange and terrible as the culminating scene in Dorian Gray.
Some years afterwards, Edward Carson was walking by him-
self in Paris on a wet day in the early months of the year. He
was about to cross the street when the driver of %,fiacrey with
Parisian recklessness, almost ran him down, and splashed
his clothes with mud. He stepped back quickly on to the
pavement, and knocked someone down. Turning round to
apologise, he saw a man lying in the gutter, and recognised
the haggard, painted features of Oscar Wilde ! Like a flash,
his mind went back to that occasion eight years before, in
London, when Wilde's fine carriage had almost overrun him.
The eyes of the two men met, and they recognised each other.
Carson turned round and said, " I beg your pardon." Wilde,
under the name of Sebastian Melmoth, was living in Paris,
dying of a terrible disease, " beyond his means," as he
observed with the wit which never deserted him, preying on
the generosity of his friends : in a week or two he was
dead.